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loess formation, lying at our feet, and saw a straggling vil-
lage built on the side of a hill, at whose base two small
streams met. Here was a grove of slender poplar sap-

lings, black with flocks of croaking ravens and small,
yellow-billed crows; and shaggy, grunting yak, camels
with gurgling moans, and little, rough ponies, led by their
wild-looking masters, were drinking in the stream. On